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Calle
By Marjori
THINE that Americad women
should nmurse long grudge

| against Newton Fueasle for writ-
ing “Gold Shod.”

.

This novel advances the thesis that
imeriean wives sre concerned, first of
o with making successful business
gen of their hushands, entireiy regard-

waperamentaily fitted or unfitted for
”‘uu carears,

fh novelist disclioses his point of
wew 40 plausi
ja persuades most readers into agree-
ag with Bim in spite of themseives.
the danger in a novel like “Gold Shod"
whhat it iz likely to be sceepted as an
gerpretation of
mily instead of a3 merely the story
feertain isoluted American wives.
That America
gubitions Tor
wrver will
sied that 1
wil usun!
&d resourcef
mecess of their men

American wives pen-

nowi

their

are ‘intensely
hiushands: no ob-
And it cannot be de-
lligently ambitious wives

deny

.

fn

Iness to

promote the
This may not

wan 50 much a love for their hus-
W ands as a satisfection to their own
wity aad to their craving for distine-

iiss. In the case of Mr. Fuesale's char-
aler, Beth, it certainly was not love,
for Fieiding husband. that rade
hr s0 relentivss a driver,

But I cannot agree with the auther
of “Gold Shod" as to the ‘general ob-
isetive of wiv ambitions for their
hsbands. On the contrary, I believe
m there i a cultuorad wife in
e warld who does not harber either

ner

rs'

2 not

It is a =sure sign that
fih adores her husband. It is amazing
Mw blindly a woman will cling to a

i r or without the
Let & woman dis-
ever artistic talent, even if only of a
fegble kind, in her husband, and she
vill ususliy make any sacrifice to nur-
tre it and maake it expand. I think
e of the reasons for this is that the
more artistic @ man is the more sym-
wthetic to, and understanding of
yehology he iz apt to be.

with

wedlock.

Benefit of

woman s
In n resent play, “Daddy’s Gone
A-Hunt " Zoe Akins has developed

118 theme. « The tragedy—that
merwhelms the wife motivated
wlely by her determination to efface
tr own prejudices in a biind and
wbedient deference to her hushand's
tances to attain fame as an artist.

iz

Jie can even excuse her husband's |

midelities to herself on the groonds
ofhis art.

American commercialism may possi- |

oig huve developed a type of woman of
Fhich Beth Early in “Gold Shod” is a
fair example—that is to say, a type of
woman obsessed with purely commer-
gl ambitions fer her men folks; but
the woman in my play is a much more
ingical example of female psychology.
The other type, already vanishing, is
destined to disappear entirely, because
t is an unnatural type, ifi basic con-
fdict with the creative function of wom-

something very close to artistry.
f cannot agree with Mr. Fuessle's no-

Actress Takes Up Cudgel in
Defe_r;ge of_ American Wives

-N'ewfon Fuessle's Portra_yat_l_.ﬂ i o
of Women as Cold Materialists Is
_d_Dfmgerous

p of whethel' their husbands are|

v and convincingly that |

iploy all their econnming |

weret or open ambitions to see her
mmband develop talent for one of the
far arts. Primitive women used to
ay: “How strong you are!” —and !
tat symbolized their love,

1 says: “Why don't you

ankind. For the creative function is|and the flat refusal to
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Gold Shod,”

v

e Rambeau '
| tion that even the
| tism of women make
fnnfegnnrdinz their material welfare ag
the expense of more artistic pursuits. |
Wonen are actually the great radicals. |

Their gender 18 one of risks and dan-
| EPTSR. i .

The female of any species will |
;tako chances that the male would and
does instinctively yun fram. It tikes
| moTe nerve to hear g child than to en-
gape in-sword play.

The importance af “Gold Shod»
its forceful disclosure of w
deney
form.

inherent c{maervn-'
s them intent upon

is
omen’s ten. |
to drive their husbands te per-
Thousands of men have heen
driven by their wives to high deeds in |
business, not becayse of feminine thirst
for wealth, but becanse of the prim-
itive desires of some women to sep
their husbands adorned by the plum-
age of achievement. But for down-
| right willinghess to make sacrifices and
to ewdure tragedy watch the WOMmAan
whome husband is willing to hew out
| an artistie career for himself,

There is entirely toa much CREY -
golng assumption that Wall Street is
full of business men who might have
been great artists. No dabbler, dilet-
tante nor dreamer has the stuff in
him that the production of genunine
art requires. The hero of “Gold Shad™
was not kept from being an artist by
his materialistic wife, but hy his own
convicti ‘

n that it was easier to becone
onaire.

30, 1 don™t agree with Mr, Fuessle’s
Iysiz of the wotives and ideals of
American women, but I do think that |
he has chosen a most fascinating
medium by which to display these mo-
“Gold Shod” an unusually
absorbing book, whether one agrees
with the author or not—a book that
holds the interest throughout. And no

tives,

15

When a | man or woman can afford not to read

it, because it ppints out a real danger
which an honest interpretation of the
aims and goals of the individual would
entirely eliminate. It resalves itself |
into the question of whether Ameri-
can women want %0 be indicted aa
material slave drivers or as a stimulus |
to urging a mun to be true to himself, |

Land and Freedom

Gains of French Peasant!
Analyzed

THE FALL OF FEUDALISM [N FRANCE |
Hy Sy |

1 ney Herbert. Published by the
Fredericlk A, Stokes Comupany. $2.705. |

OST historians of the French
Revolution heve heen inelined

to coneentrate their attention
upon the dramatic events in Paris. Ta

| many the movement is largely summed
| up in Robespierre's implacable fanati-
| eizmi, Danton’s oratory and the more
| striking episodes of the war and the
{ Terror.

| But the most Important and most
enduring social consequences of the
revolution were hrought about naot in

the eapital, but in the provinces. Fau-
dalism in France was not destroyed by
the decrees of the Legislative Assembly
and the Convention, or even by the
summary guilletining of the more ob-
Ijectianuh!e aristocrats. It was over- |
| thrown as a result of a multitude of |
| obscure peasant insurrections, which |
resulted in the burning of chntesuxi
pay the oppres- |
sive feudal dues any longer. |

The acquisition of land and freedom

at Odd With Novelist : Books

——

[

modern warfare, with extensive chap-
tera on chlorine, phosgene; lachrymo-
tors, the gas mask, toxic smokes, in-
cendiary materinls and all the other
infernal combinations invented to dis-
able and kill men speedily and in the
lavgest numbers in a given time, Every
man interested in the disarmamert
conference should get a copy of this
book and read it, that public opinion
may move in & wall toward the aholi-
fon of war and its horrors,

Fourth Large
Printing

normal

getters for the family)

Ionel(y LADIES and

You, teo, are in the mijllions)

(how many? in this cycle of Venus-Midas)

— —homeless HUSBANDS——

(there are now millions of you—mere money-

ling off the allinnce with Germany, on
 making a separate peace with the Allies, |
on granting autonomy to the Czech, |
Slovalk and Zouth Slav portiens of the
smpire, on enlarging the franchise and
mtroducing everyvwhere a fuller meas-
ure of political freedom and self-goyv-
ernment. The initiative in the _-:ep-!
| 8Tdtle peace negotiations through Prince
| Bixtus of Bourbon camo from him. He
| wanted to free himself from depen-
ldence on Germany and to recognise
by political reforms ihe sufferin
heroie
people.

s and
his unfortunate |
The trouble was that he was
pliable and vacillating and was served
by statesmewy snd soldiers faithful to
the old regime. narrow-minded, oh-
stinate and incurably hureaueratic.
They either craftily opposed  his
policies or executed them bunglingly.

Windischgraetz was & man after the
Ermperor-King’s heart. He had traveled

endurance of

WOMEN

AND NICK.

so short that these

world into a mere leg
the sash-clad ladies of

your thoughtfulness.
mend it to the “b

and F

Preachy? Not a single or married line of it.

BEAUTY anp NI

_ $2.00 Net—$2.10 Postpaid. At Bookstores or direct from
==——THE DEVIN-ADAIR COMPANY, Publishers, 437 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

If you want a friend, a pal—a WIFE!—
look for one like the Lonely Lady in BEAUTY
Such as she is rarely to be
found in this, the age of sex and shekels—
surely not in the endless procession of POpPpPY-
painted deames and damsels, young as youth,
wrinkled as an O'Shanter witeh; all with
skirts so tight as to make them goat-gaited;

turned the mest beautiful Avenue of the

orn musician,’”
‘‘born actor -or actress,” to the woman with
an “uplift mission'-—to nosey spinsters, child-
less divorcees, temper-tongued wives, male
misfits; and others who are trying to squeeze
the world into a globed hell for Normal
W

around the world, acquived liberal

|ideas and was painfully conscious of |

the breakdown of the old imperial |
machine. Franeis Joseph's one idea
had been to divide and rule, He played |

bogus beauties have

lane,—a free rival of
a2 Broadway burlesque.

SIR PHILIP GIBBS'

BEST WORK
“BEAUTY AND NICK”’

You will read “Beauty and Nick” more
than once; you will keep it till your children
ars rounding into manhood and womanhood,
when they, too, will read it and thank you for

You will lend or com-
to the

|

Husbands.

K
et

| craf was allowed to haye any opinions

| gathered up in the hands of the infirm

off one kingdom against the other, He
let no department head know what an-
other department head was doing. The |
general staff and the Foreign Office
worked at cross purposes. No burean-

or exert any influence outside his own
limited sphere. All the threads were

and over-burdened old Emperor. When
the war came there was no possibility
of real unification of administration.
Austria-Hungary drifted along to ruin,
tied hand and foot by the Hapsburg |
mysten.

Windischgraetz fought gallantly at
the front. He also sat in the Hungar-
| ian Parliament. and for the last two!
|years of the war held the important |
| post of Hungarian Food Administrator
| He speaka with contempt of the Aus-
|trian high command—and of most of
the Hungarian and Austrian states-
men. He iz a bitter critic of Karolyi,
whom he agcuses of conspiring with
the Bolshevists to overturn <he mon-
archy in Hungary, Buriai, he says, |
was incompetent, and Czernin an un- |
dependable Prime Minister who played |
fast and lose with his imperial master.
In Hungary the Legislature quabbled
all through the war over the question !
| of extending the franchise, oblivious of |
}nll larger considerations of national
1pn[icy. &
|  Andrassy, Hungary's most accom- |
{plished laader, kept out aof power for
personal reasons until a few weeks be- |
fore the crash, figures largely in the|
book. But the towering figure in it|
iz Tisza, the rigid, unbending Calyin-|

chige issue. The old man was a Teac- |

the apcompaniment of ZyDsy music,
When 1 arrived Tisza was standing
in his shirtaleaves in front of the
conduetor, who was fiddline away
with his orchestra for bare life, und
dancing. There were no women prea-
ent, only niyself and the two or three
other men of the party, but Tisza,
the gray-haired old man—he was
lonig past fifty, the highest official
in the land, Prime Minister—was
dancing, lost in thought, zpeechless,
bewitched and fired by the rhythms
which are the breath of life to Hun-
garians. We sat in a corner and ate
and drank and talked interminably.
Only Tisza danced. Alnne, for four
whole hours without intermission,
engrossed in the thoughts the gypsy
music set going in his Hungarian
brain. Now and again he [ooked at
the conductor with his large eyos—
the dark gypsy instantly divined
what was wanted, changed the key,
started another and yet another
song, always a Hungarian song.”

Think of Bethmann-Hollweg or As-
quith or Clemenceau in such a role!

Here ia a contributlon on a vexed
peint in the history of the ¢rigins of
the war:

“Long, long afterwards—in the-in-
terval the war had been lost and the
monarchy had fallen to pieces—my
cousin Berehitold told me at my villa
at Clarens of an important episade
which had oecurred at that time, that
is, July 30, 1914, Bethmann-Hollweg
had been asked by the English gov-
ernment to forward Grey's proposal
to the Austrian Foreign Minister and
to try to persuade the Ballplatz to
modifzy the ultimatdm [to Serbia|,
“Berchtold was lunching with Tehir-
schky, the German Ambassador,
when the telegram arrived. Tachir-
schky was not enchanted with this
proposal, nor was Berchtold; they
would rather have compelled Serbia
to capitulate unconditionally, Berch-
told admitted this quite caimly. But
this request of Grey's could not be
refused without further ado. Berch-
told, therefore, went at once to the
Emperor, who said: ‘Yes, but T must
first ask Tisza.'

“Tisza was asked by telephone and
gave his consent. The note went to
Berlin in the evening.

“In the meantime Berlin was al-
ready far advanced with mobiliza-
tion. Francis Joseph's conciliatory
attitude was inopportune, In Berlin
they wanted war. And the note was
not forwarded to England.”

A Charmed Retreat

| THE ENCHANTED GARDEN, By Beatrics

Baskarville.
Ca, #1490

N IMPOVERISHED sensualist who

assaults and robs a wealthy one,
stealing hjs money and his mistress,
furnishes the motif for this novel.
Frank Cramer becomes the tool of
Wertheim through the ' above-men-
tioned crime and is made to learn the
wages of sin. His wife and ehild are
abandoned, his happiness destroved be-

Published by W. L. Watt
&

| cause of his fransgressions, and at Zola and Tolstoy.

last he drinks the final dregs of degra-
dstion. His wife's struggles to help
him, her bravery and good sense, make
a striking contrast to his weakness and

ist, who for years held Hungary in degeneracy. The plot is an excellent |

exhibits few pages of good writing.

on Various Subjects

\Wartime Humanity |

Portrayed in White Light |
and Red Blood

THE WILLING HORSHE. Hy lan Hay. |
Published by the Houghton Mifflin Com- |
Py, ‘

| AJOR BEITH has the cournge nfl

LY. his econvictions, In a prefa-
[ tory note, written in a whim- |
| sical humor worthy of Lamb and nn|
| incisivenass of epigram which Swirt|
would have envied, he argues for the |
writing of noyels at least touching npon |

L
1

| eternal fact that a scene to be strong
| need not be salacious, and that a man
| to be clean need not be a mollyeosddle.

Yes, the author's initial argument ‘is |

vindicated., Thera hus been a war,
| and the people now best worth writing
| about and reading about are those who
| gove body, soul —everything—to win
that war. Headers who ave
writing for will not in our time chject
to a frequent sugcession of war novels,
if only they possess the style and
| spirit of “The Willing Horze,”

Pare’s “Apology” |
Translation of Book by?
Early Surgeon |’

_—
VIAFPE ANLD TIMES OF AMHBROSE FARBEY
By Dr. Frahels H, Packard, Published |
by Faul B. Hoehar 37.50. {

MBROSE PARE, one of the great |
‘ early surgeons of the world, |
[ wrote in the French of Mon-|
| taigne and Rabelais. His text iz filled |

APPEALS TO EVERY |
FICTION READER

The diverse opinions of critics
show that it is a work of
startling reality, touching = |

both mind and heart

'HALL CAINES
“THEMASTER
OF MAN

|
wortn

ter om backgroond, the pelitical and
religious setting of Faré's time and a
study available literpture: that
€aneerns man. Then come pages
en hiz campaign experiences, hiz ad
mission to the Colldge de 5t. Come and
accounts of fawmwe=- operations under
his hand. The book ends with a trans
lation of his *“Apology.”

with peculiar idiomatic expressions, and I
it has required an intimate knowledge
of idiom mnd an ability to transfer to
modern English the narrative undi-
luted in the work of translation.
Now we have a splendidly prepared
volume, containing the atory of Pare's
life from the pen of Dr. Francis R,
Packard. The book openz with a chap-

of all

the

#

“There’s worse than wolves,”

the war. Then, lest the skeptical
reader may say with a shrup, “Oh,
that's all very well, but you just can't | L €¢ 2 (4 b R d Lk
| make war stories interesting any | he sald I there S Beau an ! g
| mora” He goew ahead and does It 4 e
And if “The Willing Horse" is not an | :
interesting novel, then neither is any This was the sort of ;gpumﬁon that hkandi-
work of lietion that has been pmducudl r:app(:d him. Everything locked wrong about
tais centany, him. He had another man’s horse; his horse
We must remember that I.h:i w.?rf S rccog‘ﬂize& ShCa e hirobl : he
| was not all at the front. It was in : :
& | every home, every heart, every lifr.'.| was the friend of a dance hall 8)!']. and appar-
Thit is the aspect of it for which the ently the father of a mysterious youngster. In
author of “The First Hundred Thou- | spite of this, he went a-wocing. This is one of
sand” has regard in this latest book of the best of Charles Alden Seltzer's r“ﬂing
his. He aims to depiet the life of
| Britain in war time, the every-day weslern: yarns.
| life, the ingimate domestie 1ife of real A. C. McCLURG & CO., Publishers Al Bookstores
men and real women, instinct at onee |
with passion and with patriotism, now ”
touched with humor und now exalted
with heroism. In such a drama the
| war is an incident, or a circumstance,
- - and nothing more. Humanity is the
e —— R T — — ~ = =1 = | major theme, .
T THE LEFT—Hugh Walpole, author of “The Young Enchanted” (Doran), @ novel of || There is. as might always be ex-
London life. To the right—Cartoon of James L. Ford, author of “Forty-Odd Years in |! Deshedian ‘Ihe ‘;”tm”, g el gy
! the Literary Shop™ (Dutton), drawn by Oliver Herford. i ::;:\5 ‘T,"[i:;f:;“::;:m;::"t;?;edyz;
. i e s e ST i pathos or tragedy, but often marked | = = 3
::h;}:t"p’ﬂ::a:f 1‘:?“ T:TTIJJL[:;1“TI:EM The I ast Unha Hours l: with & vein of humor which for spon-
was never serioushv rh:;]]li?rl.::r_‘d by stibs ; ppy 0 taneity, freshness and that indescrib-|
sequent gSvernmental Hanges, ‘_\-F a T] . able blending of the aubtle and the : - .
lo:u rnurf:!: little dél‘.‘sn:?zy in Tc‘F:nl"?ﬂ_L‘ e AUStl'O‘Hunganan Dynasty f;h\;liou;-z phizh m _Om“: rtr i rarestl The _Mastprplece (’j the f,rr’m‘mt Phllﬂsﬂphe'_‘-
politieal ubsolutism; the Bourbons M o PO ) f hallmarks of genius is not surpassed Thinker. Writer and Living Seer in all Russia
brought back & horde of emigres in . ;. " n A by any writer of our day. Nor ‘:’iff‘t'ﬂ :
their train. But neither Napoleon nnr_Prlnce LUdng WlndlSChgrae tz Pictures the author seak l‘-h‘-' facile 1"3501'; of in-|
5 ansr o Seie . venting artificial characters and situa-|
;::reaf}f:b;:;a“T:m:.it:,:}w{ﬁjgthl:: {l‘i Leaders and POIltlcal Events figis juat £or the saks of hisor. The MAXIM GORKY,S
isted prior to 1735;, In Dual Monarchy heroine “I.hu serves as motor ear driver, |
Mr. Herbert, whose worx 15 abund- Io.'nm"us girl and eanteen W_'Ol_’kl"l‘. and 1 Soul-sﬁrring .'\"'OL‘('.I
antly provided with rveferences, both By William L. McPherson | tionary on this and was unwilling to the gaunt, eagle-eyed °]_d Jnikissen "“_h” = !
to such original sources as the peasant | iy Mot By Prince Luswig TWine|¥ield anything to the masses, especial- anzwered t.lhe tactful hinta of his kirk |
cahiers, or statements of grievances,| s REraets  Transiated by Constanie | ly to the non-Hungarian elements. But sesston. with *“gentlemen, you may !
and to the best moders authorities on | 7" Toushion Miftiia Cb 33 1q| thE author pays an unavoidable tribute “WDiStle for my resignation,” and all
the agrarian problems of revolutionary ZITH Charles: of Hupsburgslm his force and energy, e was the € Fest are not only possible, but are
France, gives a clear account of the vights to the ecrown of St,:gjn“ whose claws ev(!—r';-'lbodv- drf;nderi precisely such persons as we certainly
c]i:aracter of the feudal system and of Stephen forfeited and him-|Even those who hated him ad;nired him, kmow to have lived, loved, jested, toiled With an introduction by CHARLES EDW ARD RUSSELL
the processes which entered into if: - r 2 BT 5 - + . | @and suffered in thousands of British
abolition. It iz a competent, sc¢holarly, _M"f 2nd ‘his ‘wife: on the“_ :Iaf:n“:;i:n-lm I?:ps,(;:::d otl' ﬂ}: (;" | communities threugh the four years| The story of a peasant mother transformed into a valiant fighter
impartial book, admirably caleulated to| WaY to exile in Funchal, Prince Lud- | Setbias ok Ha .ad\‘iqe-d nfm;e::nl:e, of Armageddon. - : Hor froedom through passionatz devetion to her son. A chronicle
convey an idea of the background of |wig Windischpraets's “My Mentoirs”| the uitimatam to the h:er'hs und.l latef Above all, perhaps, the book has this of the years of striving agalnst the autocrazey of the Czar that
the revolutionary drama in Paris and | takes on a highly contemporaneous in-|he fought against Germany's fatal de- | S1rpassing and notovercommon e“el‘: led to the Russian revolution and which throws a fload of light
to explain many of the social and terest. Windischpraet f the | €1#10n to Tenew unrestricted submarine | 1#ncCe¢ that while the blood of every man on the Russia of today. Of all single illuminants upon this ter-
economic cheracteristics of present- ) “ F ] . e x 2 wasfm.w o "'| warfare on February 1, 1917, 1‘.'.r'in-'|'"'ICI woman is red and hot, with pulses | rific struggle Gorky -5tand5 forth as the most competent. the i
day France, . r‘r:u- rlon—d.,‘ and advisers of the young | dischgraetsz draws o pathetie picture of | 8bove rather than below eighty to the b iredt he ok attniade Hie ar sl moving. 2200 |
N Emperor-King in the laat years of the| kim in the closing days when thig| minute, the light in which they live andl =t i
! Ch.eml.cals in War Dual Monarchy He was fitted to br_-| iton nature weakened and eonfessed|move is white and clear and stainless, At All Booksellers This Is An Appleton Book ||
"'I:ﬁ"fllz';kif [_}:r‘,::hlf‘:\!}?‘..“__‘_f:s- il e \ ore. Fac|We are beaten” on the floor of the| Thers is mo “sex problem." save that
h--l:u\-l_:.-aw-ll-ll,ll r[:\ra-'n!'& Com pany i ) : Falona ol pha FETY Hew H: i i . 1 5 ] reateat of all—the pure, clean love of r'
¥ LAty ; pany. i raxinn = . : : | ungarian House of Delegates. H._mli{ : p : :
HERE is a curious and decidedly | £ magnates who' sympathized | {2 siother picture of him, throwing a| & manly man for a womanly woman, D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers, New Vork &
unhappy slant in this book. It ix|uUnreservedly with Charles'y desire to | eurious light ‘on hiz naive Hungarian| There is a wealth of humor, a pleni- |
contained in the assertion that war break with the old erder when ha ,m._itr.'mpuranmnt: ) | tude of witticisms, but there is not 1]
waged through the use of chemiecals, ceeded the seed and ot stibins hewd| “His obstinacy impressed people one double entendre of potential __':_!
in gas and other forms, is to be a of {hat ur-de: Frevals ;gsr'. R one point, his love for Hun- | prurience. There is direet contact with | = == Wi N
sporting propositinh of the future and ik Sl gasEn gary. all were one with him. I re- !the war at the battle front, with much e e = e = o S———
that men in the fieid will proceed to vianeqsne grear:met .l'l’.Vll.‘lllJLlU]'lar_\ll member an episode which oceurred | e jie majesty, pathos and terror. but §
( kill one another, using new and deadly 1y AUFT.I'IH;HUI_]-'__-‘HI‘_\'.' Windischgraetz | gif::ﬁcr“in:\-h‘i}crh L\I:: \:?;:r “:nmﬁ?ﬁ not a word of merely clinical horvors. |
machings of death, with all the chiv- °MN¢® sald to Charles. And that was tirgptlsa.t-':' We met in a priva;te rno;ﬁ | There is atrength enough, virility i
alry of the knights of esnturies S “u.e to A large extent. From the reve-| in the Hotel Hungaris, in Budapest, !n;mugh, to satisfy the most vobuat' L v
However, to he frank, this is a timely lations in these volumaes it appears that, where Tisza intended ta dine with | tuste, with demonstration of thel I .
study of the history of the chemical in | Charles was absolutely bent on break.| Some of his adherents, of course, to |

WILLING HORSE

'
His first novel since the war

“lan Hay, let it be said, tells the tale with the same
bonny, sonsy, fresh and wholesome spontaneity, en-
livened by a blessed gift of humor that he gave to the
| writing of such famous books as ‘The First Hundred
' Thousand’ and brought to his platform appearances
all over America in war-time.

Not the least service lan
Hay is doing for modern literature is to prove that a
. book is not void of human interest when it is void of
offense to morals."—Philadelphia Ledger.

$2 at all
bookstores

E. 4dth St
New York

HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY '

“Never shall I be all subdued,

Nor the real secret of me understood ;

Passionately and viclently my body may be possessed,
But my spirit

Always a virgin,

Will wander on forever
Unposeessed””

From

ARCHWAYS of LIFE -

A book of poems

MERCEDES de ACOSTA

Author of “MOODS,” “WIND CHAFF,” etc.
At all bookshops or from the publishers, $1.25 net

MOFFAT, YARD & COMPANY
31 Union Square West New York

In the United States. Great Britain,
land many foreign countries, the |
power, humanity and truth of
| the book have been generally rer.'og—‘
nized, and the majority of criticsi
everywhere have said that it places
| Hall Caine as a world-novelist in|
| the same rank with Dickens, Hugo,}
. |

.$1.75 at All Bookstores :

i In an articie, “Why I wrois the Muaster
ol Nan,” the authior has wrilten o sting-
|tn‘ raply to the criticlsm that lis story
im ‘An Apology for Bin, A copy will bhe
| malled to mny one who wishes to read it.

the hollow of his hand. Windischgraetz | one, superior to the average of this |
was in opposition to Tisza on the fran-| kind of story, but the narrative itself J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO., PHILA.

Paris Days and London Nights

By ALICE Z. SNYDER and MILTON V. SNYDER

Were you “over there” in the hectic days
don, and Big Bertha bombarding Paris?
now if ence you open these vivid piges—angry over sleeping through vour
first Gotha raid—watching all Paris try to get into the trail of Bolo Pasha—
being hustled by an East End crowd into 2 Londen “tube” for protection or
sharing the bewilderment of Paris over the first shell from the phantom
gun, Confidentinl estimates exchanged by those behind the scenes in either
city and thousanda of incidental matters which could not be put into dis-
patches fill these intimate letters between & war correspondent in pne city
and his wife in the other.

when Gothas were hombing Lon-
You will feel as if yoa were there

_"The book is simply packed with matter as significant as it is absorbing.

$4.00 at any bookshop, or if ordered direct from.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenne, New York
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